Fireside at Manukau Stake Centre, Auckland
April 25th, 2004
Sister Hinemoa Hakaraia:
"Aloha my friends from Hawaii. "Aloha." Aloha my relatives from New Zealand.
"Aloha." Kiaora. "Kiaora." I deem this a great honour to be invited to speak at this
fireside tonight. This is our ANZAC Day today and I just thought, before I continue with
my talk, that I pay reverence to my brother, who died on the 29 th April last year, and left
me on my own-some out of our three families, and I am so thankful for him and you'll
notice as I go along in my report tonight, how important he was to me. I am thankful
for all the families who supplied their children to go to war, so that we could live in
peace in our clean, green country. Doesn't that sound good? It sounds exciting to
think that we have a clean, green country. But we need to keep it that way. It is just
so wonderful to see you all here tonight.
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I'm an Auckland girl. I was born in Takapuna, in Elder Dil's country, and from there we
came to live in Hobson Street and that is certainly different now. I was born in 1929,
and I'm sixteen years of age, don't I look it? And it's just so wonderful, when I think
about the things that have happened to me in my life, I know without the gospel I'd
have long gone to another planet. And Heavenly Father has promised that I'm going to
stay on this planet for another one hundred and twenty years and so the people who
don't like me had better get used to it.
I am so thankful for the opportunity that I have had of being born of goodly parents,
and being born in this gospel. Quite often I think where would I be without the church
in my life? I love the song that says 'Welcome, welcome, Sabbath morning, now we rest
from every care'. Well I think that song must have been written by a non-member
because the Sabbath morning is no longer a rest period is it? That could possibly be
the busiest time that we will have and as we get older it gets busier and busier. And so
I have asked my Bishop to release me from the one hundred and two positions that he
has called me to, so that I can enjoy a bit of this rest that we have been promised, that
is ours, when we greet the Sabbath morning.
So that takes me back to Hobson Street. From Takapuna we moved to Hobson Street,
in the hub of Auckland City. We had trams that took us out to Western Springs, where
we could pick watercress and catch eels. My brothers and I, I had three brothers
younger than me, we would get on the tram with our Dad and we would go out and pick
our watercress, catch our eels, put them in our sugar bag and come back on the tram
and then low and behold, the sugar bag would fall down on the tram and my brothers
and I would look out the window not wanting to own that sugar bag. Why? Because
the eels had started crawling around and so you can see from that that was the
wonderful life that the Andrews family had.
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Our parents, were both married before they married and had us, and they didn't know
what a great joy they had in store for them. Our Dad, well neither of our parents, could
speak Maori, so that's probably why Johna asked me to speak. When I was at home
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minding my own business and just writing up my daily journal, writing to a moko on a
mission in Sydney, writing to my daughter who works in the Foreign Affairs in Berlin,
and the telephone rings. "Aunty Hine, is that you?" I said "well who do you think
would be answering my phone?" I thought my goodness, I thought that boy was had it,
asking me if I was Aunty Hine. "Of course I'm Aunty Hine, and this is where I live, now
what do you want? State your name and story." "Oh, I'm Johna Elkington." I nearly
said who's that, but I didn't, I've still got a few manners left. Most of my manners have
been beaten out of me. I've been a teacher for forty years.
I've been to BYU Hawaii and I woke up one morning and I thought "whatever am I doing
in this place." What made me think that was when I looked up at the ceiling and these
monsters were walking across the ceiling of our one bedroom apartment. We had one
bedroom and our one daughter was the one that had the bedroom. Dad and I had to
sleep on a couch each. But do you know, since then I have realized that the Lord
knows we need to be taught lessons. And that's how we are now, we still sleep on one
bed here and one bed there, and we practiced in Hawaii. I thought we were going to
Hawaii to that land of romance. That I'd sit on Waikiki and I'd meet a millionaire and
say to Dad "Go on, back you go to New Zealand." He almost didn't come, you know,
now when I think about it, I was fifty when I made that stupid decision to go to Hawaii.
And I'll tell you, and I told Johna, I will tell you tonight why I made that decision,
because I make all the decisions, but never mind that.
Our son had gone to Hawaii. He had baptized his wife, his proposed wife, after his
mission and then I sent him to BYU Hawaii and luckily his fiance was going to Europe
somewhere and I thought, oh well we're going to have a temple wedding, so you go to
BYU and you go to Europe, and that's what they did. Then at the end of the year, no he
baptized her and then at the end of the year he called me and said "Mum, am I coming
home?" I said "I don't care what you've done, you've been away for a year. Hopefully
you've been educated by these people who think they've got the only education system
in the whole world." And I said "Now, you should be ready to face the world." He said,
"but I don't know what to do Mum." I said, "obviously you haven't worked hard
enough." I was yelling and screaming and all this money I had spent to send him on
his mission and then to school, and now he was asking me what he was supposed to
do. I said "don't you have counselors at that school? Don't you have teachers there?"
Never knowing that he hadn't made the grade and he'd been sent to another school. I
nearly got my broomstick out of the cupboard, so I could fly over there and belt him up
with my broomstick, and then drop him in the ocean on the way home, or something
like that.
Anyway, he came home and then when Margaret, when they met each other I thought
"Uh huh, I think they're going to get married. Nothing seems to have changed." So they
got married and my poor daughter in law was thrown out of her family because she had
dared to be baptized. So I got another plane ticket, now I had two of them I had to get
plane tickets for, and they came back to Hawaii and three of their five boys were born in
Hawaii. The first one, number one, was married yesterday.
And so when I think about that decision, and this is how it came about. I woke up one
morning and I said to my husband, "Dad, Kura has gone to Hawaii for summer, Neha
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and Margaret are there". I'm spending too much money calling them -we didn't have
Telstra Clear then or these other flash telephone places - and I said, "What are we doing
here?" At that time I was teaching at Church College, and that's another story. Invite
me back another time and I'll tell you about that. And so, we were at Church College,
just the two of us. You know that time when you think, oh, I'm looking forward to just
being the two of us, being together and how boring. No reflection on my husband, no
reflection on him, it was all because of me.
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I said, "What are we doing here? Why don't we go to Hawaii?" Before he could answer I
had our seats booked, I'd handed in my resignation to Brother Alton Wade, who didn't
like me anyway, but who cares you know, and only because I asked him questions
about why were our kids being sent to BYU and they never came home. He said to me,
"Sister Hakaraia, come into my office". And I very meekly walked into his office and
said, "Yes Brother Wade?" And he said, "I think you need to know that the church gives
our young people the opportunity and what they do with it is their agency." And I
thought, what channel did you come down on, you know, Maori kids don't know how to
do that! So I said, "how about if I resigned from my teaching position at Church
College?" And he said, "I dare you to!" And I thought, yes, you're not the first one to
say that to me. I'll show you. And off we went to Hawaii.
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My daughter, who was ready for her senior year at high school, cried every night. I'd
wake up in the middle of the night because I could feel these teardrops. I thought it
was rain, you know. I thought oh these houses in Hawaii all leak. And I thought the
rain was coming through. But it was our daughter, crying to come home. I said, "We
haven't got any money for you to go home. So, I'll take you up to the Point and you can
swim home." And she said, "Oh but Mum, I want to go home." I said, "Love, you go to
Kahuku High School."
And then Api Hemi had come back to New Zealand and said, "Don't send your daughter
to Kahuku High School. That's the worst high school in the whole of America." I said,
"Who gave you that news Api Hemi?" And he said "Oh, I know." And I said, "Nobody
tells me where to send my children to school." And I said, "Well she'll have to go there.
I'm not bussing her anywhere. She's going there and she's going to do as she is told."
And that's what she did. And she graduated, ahhh what's the word? "Valedictorian."
Yes, almost valedictorian and I said, "Ahhh, now you get to BYU." She said, "When are
we going home?" I said, "Well I have to go to school, they won't let me live in this
country unless I go to school." And I'm fifty, and I'm fifty, and I said yeah, I think that
might be a good experience. They will never ever have that experience with anybody
else like me. And so I enrolled.
When I first went to Church College, Gene Crismon said to me, "Oh, you're the answer
to our prayers Sister Hakaraia." And I listened, he was one of the last Americans to be
here at Church College, and I listened to him and I thought "Oh get a life! You know, if
I'm the answer to your prayers, what's the answer to my prayers?" And he said, "Well,
we know that you've had experience with older students." I said, "Yes." He said, "Well,
we are going to start the senior business course at Church College of New Zealand." I
said, "Really!" And he said, "Yes, and we've got this room full of electronic typewriters."
And I'd never seen an electric typewriter, let alone an electronic typewriter, and I
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thought 'no', but my pride wouldn't let me tell him I don't know how to use those sort of
typewriters. But, we lived just down the road from Church College and every morning
at 2am I would go up and then I would be right on course with the lesson I was going to
give my students when they came that day. And that's what I did.
It upset me that our Maori students weren't performing. I mean, I had a broken down
electric typewriter at Henderson High School, that's where I had taught for eighteen
years, before this little pip-squeak Barney Wihongi said to me, "Sister Hakaraia, you
need to come here and teach!" And I thought 'Excuse me!' And he said, "Oh you pray
and fast and you11 be alright." And I thought "Excuse me! But I am your aunty, ifwe
go through the, you know, through the family history centre, and you're telling me to
pray and fast." And this Maori boy said to me, "Oh Sister Hakaraia, we know you pray
a lot, but you don't really look as you fast much!" And I said, "Excuse me! You come up
here." And he said, "Oh no Sister Hakaraia, if I come up there you11 tramp on my feet
and you11 break my toes!" And I said, "You're dead right!"
And so from there this discontentment grew and grew until my children left Church
College and off I came to BYU Hawaii. And following on from what Brother Elkington
said, and he hasn't paid me tonight, yet. He may not pay me after I've finished, but, I
quite agree with him. It's a beautiful campus.
I woke up this morning when I saw these things walking across the ceiling, thought
where am I? Am I in a jungle somewhere? My dad with his first wife, had gone, they
were one of the first Maori's to go from New Zealand to Hawaii, to the Hawaii temple.
And I always had this secret yearning in my heart that one day I'd like to go to Hawaii.
And so now that my chance had come, nothing was going to stop me except the
Immigration man at the Immigration Office in Auckland here, he said, "Oh but you have
a son and daughter, and three children in Hawaii, and that's your family." I said,
"Excuse me that's my son. That's not my family. My aunties, my uncle, my cousins,
my brothers and my sisters are all here in New Zealand." And I nearly said to him, who
wants to go to your country anyway, but I thought no, I want my visa, I want my visa,
so I closed my mouth for a little while. And he said, "Well, will you go and fill this in."
And right at that time Brother Hakaraia, they brought out, you know these fabulous
governments that we have, Brother Hakaraia, he turns sixty one then, and at that time
they decided that you couldn't receive your pension if you were living overseas. And I
said, "Well Dad,that answers your question. You're staying home and Kura and I are
going."
But somehow other people, other things, must have happened. The Lord must have
checked in right at that time when he heard me say that and off Brother Hakaraia came
with us. He worked on the plantation and we got free fruit and vegetables. I said
"good." Then he said, "But I'm feeling sick." I said, "I don't care how sick you are, you
go to work, we've got three grandchildren here, and a son I'm trying to get back into
school. You go." And he went. Then he got a job working at the temple, and thought
oh well 111 fix her, I won't be going to work on the plantation any more. But the Lord
must have heard my prayers, once he heard my prayers. We were there for five years,
and I graduated from that college with two degrees, and my daughter graduated.
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You remember how I told you the raindrops were dropping on my arm because she
wanted to come home? Then when she graduated, I had to go back and pick her up .
"Bob Perriton had offered me a job back at Church College. And I said, "I'll come home
with the proviso that you bring my son, my daughter in law and my three children
home and I'll work twenty four hours a day to repay you." And I said, "I dare you!" And
that's what we did, that's what we did, because they weren't sufficiently ... what's the
word? What's the word I want? They couldn't pay their own way if their mother was at
school. If their mother was still working they could, but we did. And we call came
home together. And we have been home nineteen years this July.
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"I had a little accident. I just sort of fell and my knee bone sort of snapped and I must
have been chasing Dad out the front door or something, and it's sort of slowed me
down, as far as my legs are concerned - but my mouth still goes. And after all you can't
get a job unless you can answer the questions they ask you. So your mouth is very
important, but what's up here is more important, so that you can control the things
that come out of your mouth.
"You young people, you will love it in Hawaii and at BYU that is church oriented and all
you have to do is stay on campus. Am I right? "Yes." Yes, I know I am, because I was
there, I was there. And so, stay on campus. There are lots of things to distract you. In
Auckland there are lots of things to distract you, and where does it get you? Nowhere,
unless you go to church, unless you go to the temple, unless you pay your tithing,
unless you turn up to give a talk
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"Now, this afternoon I almost couldn't get here. I racked my brains. My son said, "I'll
take you Mum." And I said, "Are you sure?" He said, "Yes Mum, I'll be there at six
o'clock. Rings me at four o'clock to say, "I'm sorry Mum, I can't.. .... " so bash goes the
phone. And then I rang my Bishop. I think he must have been at our video conference,
and so he wasn't home, and I bashed the phone down from that. And then his
counselor is a Chaplin, he'd been to visit the people in hospital so my phone didn't get
such a hard bash as I'd given the other two. And then my phone book, my little phone
book, opened at the name Semu. And that was my previous Bishop.
"I called. He works in a prison, and he wasn't available, and Sister Semu offered to
bring me. And so I am so grateful that she made the effort. I think that it's wonderful
that you're all here tonight. My Bishop would love this sort of audience, because you're
not at home watching your televisions. Who cares, you'll see the results tomorrow
morning! So obviously you all know what I'm talking about.
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So may the Lord bless us, and keep us and help us to build up His kingdom. It's not
my kingdom, some of my sisters think it is, but it isn't and if they want to think that
way that's their problem, but it's the Lord's Kingdom that we are trying to build.
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When I think I had a life of home Sunday School, I think I had a life of this and a life of
that and a life of the next thing, and here we are in this beautiful, beautiful building.
Do we deserve it? Well by your attendance tonight I'll send a good word in for you. And
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I have a strong testimony of the truth of this gospel. May we be, when Johna told me
that Dianne was speaking and that Elder Dil was speaking, and I remember Elder Dil
as a little pakeha boy running around in the North Shore with Gloria and Wilfred, and I
thought how wonderful, and look at him now - he's our Area man. And what a man.
And may we all have the Lord to bless us. Look after our children, know where they
are. Who cares? My son stands there and stands that wide and I'm standing there
saying, "You are my son and when you get over the other side I will still be your
mother." And he looks down at me as if to say 'oh get a life Mum'. And I think, yes
we've got a life, bound together by the holy sealings of the temple. May we all be happy
in what we are doing.
When Bishop speaks to you next week about accepting a position, put a smile on your
face and say, "Certainly Bishop." Not what do I do Bishop. You just say "Yes," first and
then get the book that tells you what you have to do. That's why the church publishes
these books. And if you can't read, then get your children to read it to you. I'd better
stop!

May we all have our testimony and may we love the Lord with all our hearts, is my
prayer in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen.
And I'll give your Stake President my telephone number in case he wants to invite me
back.
Sister Dianne Fitisemanu:
I'm very grateful to be here this evening brothers and sisters, at the end of five minutes
we'll go eat. A few weeks ago, late in the evening, I was at my computer and the phone
rang, I got the same sort of phone call that she got, from John Elkington. It was really
nice to chat with him after such a long time. For some reason he asked me if I would
come along this evening and speak and I said I'm not sure, I'm still not quite sure. But
he did say there was a group of people coming on a church history tour.
I immediately started to take post-it-notes of things ancient and old and asked if I could
relate some of my memories of growing up in South Auckland, as part of one of the
founding families who was in the first branch, before there were any chapels or any
other wards, as part of church history, and also as an ex-graduate of BYU. So I'm very
glad, actually and in preparing my comments for this evening I shed a few tears,
because I sat there and listed all the things I could remember about growing up in the
church in South Auckland.
So I've titled my comments 'I Remember When'. I had to dig through and choose only a
few things because the list got longer and longer and as I looked at the list I looked at
the names I had written on the list and many of those people had since passed away,
and I was feeling sad about that.
I Remember When .. .
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I remember when we had to go very early to church to the cadet hall. Because we had
to help our father clean up the beer bottles and sweep the cigarette butts before we
could start church, and air out the hall from all the smokey smells from the parties the
night before.
I remember home primary at our home. We used to rotate between ourselves and the
Westerlund family, the Beezley family and the Paniora family at that time. Opening
Exercises were in the living room and then classes were in the kitchen and the
bedrooms. I remember that all the mothers in the ward, or the branch at that time,
were the teachers.
I remember when my father used to come in from work and he'd catch a train, then
after dinner he'd hop on his bike and ride to the Papatoetoe chapel site and he'd hand
dig some of the trenches in readiness for the building of the Papatoetoe chapel.
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I remember when he was leaving home on Saturday mornings, begging my father to
take me with him to the building site. So he would sit me on the front of his bicycle
and we would peddle up to the chapel and I'd spend all day helping him cart bricks and
carry his hammer and nails.
I remember one particular winter, it was very cold, and it was really raining.
remember having an old spaghetti tin, one of those really big catering spaghetti tins,
baling out some of the trenches, so the brethren could lay the pipes before the
foundations could be laid. I remember wearing a little bright yellow Macintosh and
matching hat, and little gumboots and being very happy to play in the water and bale
out those trenches.
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I remember when my father and his home teaching companion, Brother Tamou, who
has since passed away, they used to go home teaching and they would share this one
bicycle, my dads. They would ride that bike to Pukekohe and home teach. They would
wheel the bike up the hills and then they would double each other down the hills, and
then walk back up the hill and double down.
When I think back at the dedication of the people at that time, I am very humbled. I
don't know of anyone, I haven't ridden a bus in years, and I wouldn't be seen dead on
one, but I don't know anybody who would ride a bicycle to Pukekohe, let alone catch a
bus. But they would ride their bicycle one a month, and they would never miss, but
they would go early in the morning, have a little bowl of food, tied with a tea towel, on
the front of their handlebars, and they would double each other on the bicycle to
Pukekohe. There weren't any motorway to Pukekohe then, let me tell you, they went
the long way round.
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I remember the dedication of the Papatoetoe chapel. I remember that historic moment
when members of that first branch, who then became the first ward, sixth ward at that
time. I remember when being part of that first group of people, and I remember
watching as I'm sitting with my Mum, looking up and seeing Don Beezley called, and all
the others, were all family at that time and a great joy for us to see the first chapel
completed and in this area of South Auckland, dedicated.
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As I remember back I am staggered at the growth in the church, this is in my lifetime,
and I'm not that ancient. The growth of the church, to have grown from a home branch
and for it to grow and be in this amazing chapel.
I remember how there was Sunday School and Relief Society in the morning then we'd
go home for lunch and have a sleep, and then back again for Sacrament Meeting in the
evening. I remember church back then was a very long drawn out affair. It was the
entire Sunday and then we'd go back after that for a fireside, and for choir practice, and
for other meetings in the evening. So Sunday was a very, very long day.
I remember the 'Week for the Lord' programs. Where entire week's pay packets would
be given, and donated, so that they could help toward chapels. That was especially
done with the Yates Road chapel. We, as a family, I think four or five times, were
required to donate the entire pay package and gave it carefully, so that chapel could be
built.
I look back, with great respect and reverence at the level of commitment of the people of
that time, and I don't think as I look at all my nieces and nephews and members of my
extended friendships, people really know and take to heart the kind of sacrifice and the
kind of sacrifice that brings us to this lovely chapel, with padded seats, nice carpet and
beautiful hanging lights, the cost that it was to the people of that time. And although it
wasn't all that long ago the sacrifice was great for them.
I remember the legacy left to me and when I looked back I thought which of the people
who I grew up with, all helped to build just about every chapel in South Auckland. I
look back and I think my father worked on just about every chapel before he passed
away, and the legacy left to us as a family.
Part of that legacy includes the principles of intelligence. Here's where I constantly am
grateful for the opportunity to grow what small semblance of intelligence I might have
by going to BYU. I applied three times to BYU and I was denied entry the first two times
and on the third time I was finally accepted to Hawaii, and that began one of the most
wonderful journeys for me.
I worked extremely hard and I think that really helped, I was older than a lot of
students, and so I found that I had to work twice as hard. I used to get frustrated and
cry a lot, because it was very difficult for me. When I'd see younger students whip
through classes and charge off down the beach and I would have to go back to math
labs and get tutoring and found it really difficult, but the wonderful thing was walking
across the stage and receiving an Associate of Arts in Communications and a Bachelor
of Arts in Organizational Development.
I believe I would not have had that opportunity to move to New York and live in uptown
Manhattan Spanish Harlem, and work for a Wall Street Brokerage firm while going to
Columbia University at nights doing a Master's Degree in Organizational Psychology.
All the desire and opportunity to do that came from my experience at BYU. I would not
have traded that for anything in the world.
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I remember being up there, and being alone, catching a cab from LaGuardia to the
campus at Columbia University and finding that they didn't have a room for me. I was
so panicked by two women driving through the middle of Harlem by the time I got there
I was so afraid that I demanded a room on the spot an when they saw this crazy
Samoan woman, they gave me a room. I had, I think, $500 on my credit card and it
took me three months to get a job there, so I lived off this credit card. I had a little bit
of room on that credit card and I knew it would take me a while when I couldn't pay the
payments, so I went down to a night check and drew everything off that credit card. I
divided that into twelve weeks, and that's what I lived off until I got a job, to support
myself and pay for school. A Master's Degree at that time was thirty thousand dollars
or so, what the main thing was, was the fortitude that I had and that fortitude came
through from very hard working parents, we had that work ethic.
I remember hopping off the subway around about four o'clock and going home to get
books and then going out to Columbia and to go to class at night.
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I remember having no money to subway back home and having to walk home at night.
And in Spanish Harlem late at night, seeing people standing on street corners, warming
their hands, it was just like the movies. And people would say, are you alright? Can we
take you somewhere? It was very much a family atmosphere. I have never ever felt
unsafe in New York City. The job pay off for me was to go to school, to gain knowledge
and to gain, I think, a better acceptance that all would be well.
That experience has blessed my life and continues to do so. I don't know if I would
have had that opportunity if I had stayed home, with my mother and gone to Auckland
University. If anybody asks me what my BYU experience was like, I am very quick to
tell them. There were two other students who went with me to Columbia from BYU. We
had only to go to one classroom we knew that our grounding at BYU was so much
better, we stood out amongst our peers. I am very grateful for the opportunity to
accompany them. I felt very unworthy to. I am very, very grateful, especially for this
wonderful group of people who sit behind me. For the lifetime friendships that I have
made with some of these people, some of them are new on campus, I look with great
pride and I see my dorm mother Raewyn Shelford, who was absolutely, I think, nicer to
me and my friend Alisa, than everyone else in the dorm, she took care of us really well
and we loved her for it. I am very grateful to see these good people here today, to say
that my experience at BYU was better than I ever dreamed possible. For that, and for
this opportunity I am grateful to be here tonight. I am grateful for great parents who
loved me enough to teach me good things. Thank you for your time this evening
brothers and sisters. In the name of Jesus Christ. Amen
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Elder Lindsey Dil:
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I realized while I listened to the other two speakers, why I was invited to speak, I
attended Auckland University, and how wonderful that is, you don't have to go to
Hawaii at all, it's all provided here, and that's why they have Institutes.

)
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But as Dianne's family were cleaning out beer halls, of beer bottles and cigarette butts
on a Sunday morning our family was doing the same in the early 1950's over on the
other side of Auckland, on the north shore of Auckland. And a few years ago when our
Takapuna chapel celebrated 25 years, my sister compiled a booklet of the early history
of the early saints over on the north shore. And so I've got the advantage of a few of the
missionaries, excerpts from their journals, that surrounded the finding of the four
families that made up the initial nucleus of the Takapuna, or the North Shore Branch
as it was in those days, and I'd like to just begin by quoting from some of those excerpts
to give you an idea of what it was like to teach and to find in those days. And this is
from an entry from an Elder Gary Ersenbach in 1952.
He said, "Elder Lloyd and his companion have been meeting with Mr. and Mrs. Dil for
several months. These people are some of the most enthusiastic ones I have seen.
They love all the truths that were presented and were eager to tell their friends. Last
Sunday night they come to church at the Auckland Branch for the first time and were
bitterly disappointed at the lack of reverence. To think that we have so much and act
like we have so little. We had a regular meeting with them last night and they were
completely disheartened. Elder Lloyd and I were sick over it. This morning I was given
the opportunity to address the Priesthood on the subject. It was very hard and I all but
bawled. If only they would do something about it. This is not the first time this has
happened, I wish it would even to be the last. The service in Devonport was exceptional
just about everyone bore their testimonies."
July 26th 1953.
"The opening, not the dedication, of the Queen Street chapel. 1200 people, 200
standing. I offered the benediction at the closing session. Tumuaki, (that is Tumuaki
Ottley who was the Mission President,) spoke wonderfully at all sessions (he's the father
of the man who was Jerold Ottley, who conducted the Tabernacle Choir). The choir was
superb. Printed programs" - when the President or Bishop and I took the program and
ran it off, that couldn't have been done in those days, this was really something to have
a printed program.
"The District Presidency was W. M. Birch, G. R. Ursenbach, a fulltime missionary, W.
Grant. The Branch Presidency was M. T. Chote, C. A. Wolfgramm and J. Joyce."

August 2 nd , 1953 .
"Today it was another milestone, organized the Devonport Sunday School under a local
superintendency of Joseph Marquis as Superintendent, and Brother Roberts and
Brother Broederlow as counselors. Also, the names for the Relief Society were
presented. Sister Murfitt, with Sister Broederlow, and Sister Roberts as counselors and
Sister Dil as secretary. A wonderful testimony meeting was held there today. What a
privilege and blessing it has been for me to work with these fine people. In our
priesthood meeting we ordained Brother Dil a deacon and Brother Roberts and
Broederlow teachers. I did the first and Brother Marquis and Brother Ottley the other
two respectively."
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Brother Roberts of course became one of the great stalwarts, in fact what he hadn't
accomplished wasn't worth doing. He was the first of everything. He was the first New
Zealander, I would imagine, to be the New Zealand Temple President, the first New
Zealander to be a Mission President, he served in Leeds. He was the first New
Zealander to serve as a Regional Representative. He inaugurated the Distribution
Centre. There is a great excerpt from his. He was famous because he said "I'll be
baptized as long as you don't ask me ever to pray in church." And so they called him,
no, baptized him under that condition.

)

But he said this when he attended a General Conference of the church one time. "We
were baptized and a great change came into our lives. I remember a few years after,
attending a missionary reunion in Salt Lake. I was asked to say a few words. The two
missionaries who had brought us into the church were there, President Joseph Fielding
Smith and his wife were there as visitors on that occasion. I asked those two
missionaries to stand up. I said, "I just want to introduce you to two young men who
have been responsible for my resignation from the North Shore Golf Club, where I used
to play every Sunday". I remember President Smith looking at me, he just put back his
head and roared with laughter." If you knew Brother Roberts he never suppressed his
sense of humour.

)

And then I took the testimony ofmy parents, who joined the church in 1953.

)

"In Easter of 1952 was the most important period of my life", this is my mother writing,
"and that of my husband Wilfred Thomas Dil. We were 27 years old and had a little
daughter Christine and a son, Lindsay, who was 18 months old. We took the longest
train ride of our lives thus far, to Otorohanga, on the main trunk line, 100 miles south
of Auckland.

)
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"We were very excited, especially me, as we were to stay the weekend with my old school
friend Kathleen Thompson and husband Bruce Barton and their two little sons Ross
and Gregory. When we arrived and settled in, Bruce asked Kath, "Well, when are you
going to tell them?" A question he asked several times, but she wouldn't say anything
until all our children were all asleep and we were sitting talking. Then she dropped the
bomb shell. She had actually joined the Mormon Church. We hadn't even known there
was such a thing in New Zealand. We had seen the tiny building at the top of Queen
Street in Auckland, but never known what it was.

)
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"The only things we did know about the church were the usual ones, the Tabernacle
Choir, which had a regular spot on the radio, and of course the fact that the church
believed in polygamy. We sat night after night arguing the pros and cons of the
organization and finally we went home thinking Kath was a nut and wiped the weekend
from our mind as we settled back into our usual routines.
"But that weekend was not allowed to be forgotten by us, as on the following Monday
there was a knock on the door about lunch time, and two young men stood there saying
they had been sent by Kath to talk about the church with us. As they had mentioned
Kath's name I didn't like to be rude and tell them we weren't interested, so I invited
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them in to have lunch with us as Wilf was due home from work any minute. There was
very little time because Wilf was on a short lunch break, but before going the Elders
had made an appointment to come back on the following Saturday night. It took ten
months of their weekly Saturday night visits before they convinced us that the church
was true that our lives would change for the better and that it would have eternal
blessings in the lives of our children and grandchildren.
"I think the chief stumbling block over that ten months was Wilfs smoking. He often
made his point by blowing smoke all over the room and chiefly at the Elders. He
thoroughly enjoyed drinking tea, so that was another problem. As for tithing, Wilf only
earned ten pounds per week at his hardware job and could not see how we could
possibly pay ten percent of our wages. We said it was all very well for them, for they
would be going back to the States and would leave us to stumble along by ourselves.
The Elders asked ifthey could bring a couple to see us, Gladys and Ivan Reid, who had
a family of girls -President Reid obviously wasn't born by then - and was a typical New
Zealand family. This young couple helped show us that life in the church was exactly
what we needed and that if we paid tithing we would always be taken care of by the
Lord. When we met the elders, Elder Harold Lloyd and Elder Gary Ursenbach at church
the next day we told them we wanted to join the church. Their joy knew no bounds."
Then there's a lot Mum's written about what her children have done, so I won't bore you
with those details, but then this is what Mum said:
"The church has taught us to strive for education, independence, spirituality and
emotional stability. I think that we have progressed in these areas. We have accepted
the callings we were offered, even though they terrified us sometimes. We have helped
in chapel and temple building, in sickness and emergencies, in fundraising from tents,
and my children would say that the only baking I ever did went to Relief Society. Not
true, but they still say it." And it was true, every time we walked in and there was a
cake there, we would always say "who's that for?" and she would tell us, it was never for
us, not that we remember anyway.
"My first plane trip came in 1961 when I was sent a cable to get a passport and visa
ready as tickets were on the way to take me to General Conference." Mum was the
Relief Society President in the first Auckland Stake. "It was signed with love from the
General Relief Society Presidency. "That 'with love' really impressed me." So she went
and told President Roberts, who was the Stake President, that she had been invited to
Conference and he said "you can't be". Then Mum showed him the telegram "you are."
So, I don't think it's happened since, but if you are the first, sometimes there are
blessings.
"I have traveled to the States eight times since then but none so exciting as that first
trip. It was the only time the offer was made in the General Relief Society President
as shortly after that the General Relief Society President handed the societies finances
over to the General church budget."
Well, I tried to remember, as Dianne did, about those early days. Some of it is folklore.
We met first off in the Labour Hall in Devonport and there was a sandpit down the road
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and either my Mum would take me down there to straighten me out or the person, who
is now my brother in law, Mike Roberts, his mother would take him down, and we've
often said the two mum and two sons would pass, one going and one coming, to get
sorted out.
Transport to the Devonport chapel was by ferry. You caught a ferry to town, then
caught the ferry to Devonport, walked up to the Labour Hall, had church, then caught
the ferry back to town and the ferry back to Birkenhead and then walked home.

)
The Branch President came by bus from Titirangi, Tony Marquis, no car, in fact I don't
think he ever owned a car this whole time he was serving as Branch President or as
Bishop, but one of the great visitors.
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About 1955 we met in a hall in Killarney Street, the St Johns Ambulance hall, we were
getting too big for the Labour Hall. I can still smell, when I thought of that memory, I
could still smell the downstairs, there was a very narrow set of stairs downstairs and
Junior Sunday School was held downstairs with Sister Broederlow. I can still
remember her teaching me 'Running over, running over, my cup is full and running
over'. Elder Maxwell at General Conference, training me just the other week said
something about Primary, he said "it's devoid of deep doctrine." I think 'Running Over'
might be too, but you remember it all your days.
Visiting Teaching was done as going to church was. We caught buses. Mum had us
kids in tow and she promised us that if we could make it to the next stop, there was a
dairy there and we could get an ice block at the dairy. That's how I became a one
hundred percent visiting teacher, being promised that if you could just make the next
dairy then there was a reward. But, they were one hundred percent in all that activity,
with no vehicle.
In fact it was interesting looking back that in the original, when we shifted into the
chapel in 1959, in Takapuna, there was one truck that belonged to the Pedersens, and
one car that belonged to Brother Roberts. Brother Roberts' was a Citroen and later on
in the old Citroen, Mike and I used to sit in it during the Stake Conference, was always
two sessions with a session in the evening and we used to fill in the time in between
sessions. Mike, if he got the keys, would turn the ignition and the car would jump and
we would see how many times we could make the car jump. And the truck was the
transport we went to the temple. That's how the whole branch, or the whole ward as it
became, went to the temple on the back of the Pedersen's truck. We would stop at
Pokeno, and the back of the truck would be thrown open and in came all the hot bread
from Pokeno and we'd rip the centre of the bread out. They became good memories
good group activities.
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I was baptized at the Takapuna chapel on dedication day. I wasn't old enough, or
allowed, to go to the dedicatory sessions. They had a great big dinner at night and I can
see how beautifully it was set out, but I was only eight, and so I wasn't allowed to go.
But it was dedicated by Spencer W. Kimball.

)
)
)
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If you want to think of the growth of the church, think what it would be now if the

chapels had to be dedicated by an apostle. Now we are dedicating over four hundred
chapels a year. At General Conference training a couple of years ago Elder Packer did a
presentation where he put up on the whole back wall, a map of the world, and then
tried to depict stakes with lights and he had a clock running from 1830. And then it
started running 1830, 1831 and then when a stake was formed a light went on. And of
course you had Nauvoo going on probably in the mid 1830's and then from about the
1850's on, you know, Salt Lake, a light lit there and some more little lights as the years
went on, and then we got to about 1950's there were a few more, but always within
North America. And then the 1960's came and a light went on in Auckland, in the
middle of New Zealand, a flash. And then as the 1960's started then you started to see
flashes when the other stakes started to come on, South America started to light up,
then South America really started to light up once it got to the l 970's. Then you could
see the States just keeping coming; twenty five lights, starting to spread up in New
Zealand through now over to 2,600, and now at the last count 27 stakes in the world.
That was a marvelous image of the growth of the church, slow at first and then a flash
and then another flash, and then flash, flash, flash.
And I think in many ways our progress was the same, slow and measured, solid at the
start, and then once it started to accelerate you see growth in the visions and the
movement. But always based on the wonderful principles of solidity and steadfastness.
In fact I thought of President Hinckley's comments in the latest world-wide training his
talk was entitled 'Standing Strong and Immoveable' and I think that is the heritage we
have been left, strong and immoveable. He said we must not give up we must not
become discouraged, we must never surrender to the. forces of evil. We can and must
maintain the standards for which this church has stood since it was organized. There
is a better way than the way of the world. If it means standing alone we must do it, but
we shall not be alone. It is so tremendously important that we of the church stand
strong and immoveable for that which is correct and proper, under the flag of the Lord.
I think that's the heritage as I began to grow up and see and be blessed by the influence
of such wonderful stalwart people.
I can remember the cake stalls that we held every week in a tent at Highbury, selling
cakes so that sufficient food could be purchased to feed the labour missionaries.
We had labour missionaries who lived with us while our chapel was being built. The
amazing thing was that they walked and went to the movies every night of the week.
We always grew up where you got ten shillings a week and the missionaries every night,
they must have seen the same movie, because it used to be the same movie every
Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday. That always impressed me and I was never
allowed to go with them. We went to the chapel and scraped the walls down, the bricks.
I left on my mission from the Takapuna chapel, and I think now of the Language
Training Missions and our son in laws brother who has just left the MTC in Provo, after
three months of Japanese training. Back in our days we were tough, we had to go
directly to the mission field without any benefit. But it was interesting.
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When I went to New Caledonia they were a young branch of a poor nucleus of people
who were just baptized, or we were just beginning to baptize in a little Branch. When I
got there I felt so at home I thought twenty one years later, all I'm seeing is a repeat of
what I grew up with. And I knew that if I worked with those stalwart people that they
would stay stalwart and true. In fact one of those men became a District President in
New Caledonia for seventeen years.
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When I saw just a car in the car park, when I toured in Samoa and did Stake
Conferences there, I'd often see just the Mission President's car, the Temple President's
car and the Translator who picked me up and drove me. There were three cars there.
And then the truck would arrive with all the saints on it, and everybody would get off
and I thought, well, that's how you do it and you can see the process and given another
generation or two.
We helped build the temple. Dad was never a great sparky, but we spent his holidays
working on the temple. And I got to stand up on the roof of the temple - I've got a
photograph there.
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Then I had a great blessing of attending the Church College of New Zealand at a time
when the teachers there were mainly from the U.S. and I thought what a great blessing
in my life that was. I thought of three teachers, Jake Hamblin, Larry Oler and Alton
Wade, who Sister Hakaraia referred to earlier, and the influence that they had on me. I
met with Sister Hamblin, as I often do when we go to General Conference, Brother
Hamblin died. But he and Bruce Judd gave me opportunities from a very young age, in
fact it caused a scandal at College one day when I was called as the Sunday School
President as a fifteen year old in a student ward. That's just not done. But when
leaders give young people the chance and opportunity to serve they can rise and I think
of Larry Oler and his example of teaching maths, but being a wonderful priesthood
holder, the example of a wonderful priesthood holder. He died recently as the President
of the, not the temple, the other, the new temple [Kona] in Hawaii. And Alton Wade,
who I met with recently and he's just returned as a Mission President in Florida. And
you think of the missionaries, every one of those missionaries have now served their
second and third mission. So it's a gospel of continuing to serve.
I think of the fund raising. The Weeks for the Lord. As a Bishop we had to fund raise
$24,000 a year and we did that through hard projects and packing Christmas stockings
and all sorts of things, and also giving a week for the Lord and sacrifices bring forth the
blessings of heaven. And I never found you could get out of the Lord's debt, he always
blesses us.
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The missionaries then started to live with us and recently, just last year I got a phone
call from one of the missionaries who had lived with us. He said, "you won't remember
me, my name is Ralph Tate". I said, "I do remember you, you fell in our bath and split
your eyebrow and there was blood everywhere". He said, "Wow what a memory". I said,
"yeah, some things stand out in my mind pretty well".

)
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I can remember the priesthood in the morning and then an hours break and then
Sunday School, then Sacrament at 5:30 at night, I used to go home or to the Roberts
home every Sunday afternoon and play monopoly and that was my Business
Management, learning to play monopoly all those years.
I can remember the sessions at Stake Conference at Pah Road, because you'd stay
there. It was one of the best meals of the week because Mum would always pack a
picnic and between the ten to twelve sessions and the two o'clock session, between
there, you could have a wonderful meal, and if you were clever enough you'd wander
around, that's where I developed my love of chop-suey. Everybody else would try and
feed me up, I was very skinny in those days.
I can remember the little onion patch that was purchased for a new chapel in
Takapuna, opposite the Methodist Church in Takapuna. It was a quarter of an acre.
Now if you were to put a quarter of an acre section, probably wouldn't fit it in this room
hardly, it would be more than a quarter of an acre in here I would think, but the local
leaders said, "That will do us. A quarter of an acre will take care of all our future
needs" and it wasn't until visitors from Salt Lake came out and looked at the quarter
acre and realized how small it was that they soon said no that wasn't going to be
purchased the property in Takapuna. So they turned that onion patch into a
watermelon growing crop and helped raise the thirty five thousand pounds that was
necessary to be raised toward the Takapuna chapel. If you can imagine what thirty five
thousand pounds was in about 1958, it would be, I'm not sure how much a person got,
but if it was ten pounds in 1953 when dad was trying to lean to pay tithing, I imagine
that it was maybe only double that. So thirty five thousand pounds was a considerable
sum of money to raise.
Who would imagine that fifty years later, as we dedicate chapels, and I think of the
start, and being led down the road to the sandpit, and I think of fifty years on, and I've
had the privilege now to be at the dedication of the Brisbane temple with the prophet of
God to be in his company and I think how blessed I have been. I think of the times of
flying through the Pacific and of seeing the church and growth in various areas. And I
go back to the standing firm and true and knowing that in the years that the blessings
will come.
When Mum and Dad married, Dad could not add or subtract, and he wanted to work
and to get work he wanted to be a shop assistant, he knew he would have to learn
addition and subtraction. So in the evening, he had left school at thirteen, Mum taught
him how to add and subtract, so when he went along, eventually to the Farmers and got
a job in the grocery department there, he could add and subtract and be useful. You
think from that vision of education of the education that his children have been able to
have.
I think of the four of us with university degrees. But then I think of the explosion of
opportunities that the grandchildren, mum and dads grandchildren have had. Every
one of the boys, so far, who is eligible, has served a mission, two of them are currently
serving, one in the Philippines and one in Sydney North. I think that of the children,
one has her Master's Degree, one is studying for a Doctorate in Japan, one is a medical
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doctor, two are qualified school teachers and two are music performance teachers.
That's not too bad for a man, who when he got married couldn't add or subtract. The
difference is the gospel of Jesus Christ in action. I think whatever we are given, we are
living testimonies that ifwe will listen and heed the teachings, when we are faithful and
true, then our vision, the vision of succeeding generations will increase.
I didn't think of the working bees, building the chapel, singing in choirs, our choir
actually won the North Shore Choir Festival, and they thought that was wonderful,
against some of the professional choirs. I can think of the growth of our own business
as opportunities needed to come, so that Dad could serve as a Bishop, and later so I
could serve as a Bishop, our business began to grow as I served a mission and then as
our sons have served missions and then as our business kept growing, man, we could
take more staff on, that has allowed us to be able to serve, and I think in themselves
the Lord is in the handiwork.
I can think of latter historical occasions, being privileged to be called in 1995 as an Area
Authority and then be part of the historical meeting in 1997 in the Salt Lake Temple,
where Area Authorities were made Seventies. And even back to two years ago when I
was called to be in the Area Presidency. When I was first called, I was invited by Elder
Scott to come and meet with him and he said, "we'd like to call you as a counselor in
the Area Presidency, in the Area where you are living". And I thought, "well, I'm living
in Auckland, that's where the Pacific Area Presidency is living". I said, "Oh, then I'll be
in the Pacific Area". And he said, "No, in the Australia New Zealand Area". And I
thought, "Boy, don't tell me I have to fly to Sydney every Wednesday, and how's that
going to happen?" We became the first Area Presidency in the world to live in separate
countries and have meetings via the internet. Every Wednesday I sit down in my office,
with a camera on me and a camera on them in Sydney and we have our meeting, as if
we are there.
So I think the blessings continue. From humble beginnings where there is
steadfastness and strength then if we will hold true to the iron rod, then we can't begin
to see what where those blessings will end.
I want to conclude with just two scriptures one from section 63 of the Doctrine and
Covenants, verse 20 and 21: 'Never the less he that endureth in faith and doeth my
will, the same shall overcome and shall receive an inheritance upon the earth when the
day of transfiguration shall come, when the earth shall be transfigured. Even according
to the pattern that was shown to mine apostles upon the Mount, of which you found a
fullness ye have not yet received.' And from Section 78 of the Doctrine and Covenants,
'verily, verily I say unto you, ye are little children, and ye have not as yet understood
how great blessings the father has in his own hands hath prepared for you. And ye
cannot bear all things now, never the less be of good cheer for I will lead you along. The
kingdom is yours and the blessings thereof are yours, and the riches of eternity are
yours. And he who receiveth all things with thankfulness shall be made glorious. And
the things of this earth shall be added unto him, even an hundred fold, yea more.'
How much rejoicing there must be when I think of those pioneer families. When I think
of those who have joined the church since, and been pioneers in their own families and
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their sacrifice is just as significant as those who had joined the church earlier on. We
are all pioneers when we live the gospel and are steadfast and true and that is our
wonderful heritage.
In the name of Jesus Christ. Amen
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